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backward when thou commefl to age: wilt thott not I ole ? It ftintti, 
undfaidf. 

Itili. And (lint thou too, I pray thee Nurfe, fay T. 

Nurfe. Peace f haue done : Cj od marine tbce too hit grace, then 
wall the prettiefl Babe that ere i mrfi, and I might hue to fee thee 
many, d once. 1 haue inywifh. 

Old La. Marry thac marry is the very Theame 
I catnc to taike of, tell nre daughter Itiliet, 

How (lands your difpoficions, to be marrycd? 

luli. It is an home tnac I dreame not of. 

Nurfe. An heurt , were not I onely Nurfe ,1 would fajtbou hadf 
fuckt thy wifdotxefrotK thy teat. 

Old La. Well thinke of Marriage now, yonger then you 
Here in V trona, Ladies of efteeme. 

Are made already mothers by my count, 

I was your mother, much vpon thefe ycarcs 
That you are now a Maidc, thus then in briefc : 

The valiant Tarts feekes you for bis Loue. 

Nurfe. A man yong Lady , Lady,fucb a man as ah the world. 
Why hees a man ofwaxe. 

Old La. Veronas Summer bath not fucb a flower, 

Nurfe. Nay flees a flower , tn faith a veryflwer. 

OldLa. What fay you, can you loue rhe Gentleman/ 

This night you fhall behold him at our Feaft, 

Read ore the volume of yong Pans face. 

And find delight, writ there with beauties Pen, 

Examine euery feuerall lini ament. 

And fee how one an other lends content : 

And whatobfeurde in this faire Volume lyes, 

Find written in the margeant of his eyes. 

This precious Bookc of Loue, this vnbound Louer, 

To beautifie him, onely lackes a Couer. 

Thc fifli lines in the Sea.and tis much pride 
For faire without, 'the faiic wichin to hide : 

That Bookein manieseyes dothlhare the glorie, 

That in.gold clapfes, locks in rhe^golden floriej 


So (hall you {hare all that he doth pofLfle, 
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By hatting him, making your fclfc no lefle. „ ... - 7 :i 

1 Nurfe. No lefle, nay bigger women grow by men. 

Old La. Speakc briefely can you like of Paris loue? 
l»h. Ilelooke to like, if looking liking moue. 

But no more deepc will I endart mync eye 

Jhm your confcnt giues ftrength to make it flyc. Enter feruing. 

S truing. Madam, the guefts are come, fupper feru’d vp, you 
cald, my yong Lady askt (or , the Nurfe curfl in the Pantrie, 
and euery thing in extremities I muft hencetovvaite,I befeech 

you follow ftraight. 

Mo. We follow th ccflu/iet the Countie flayes. 

Nurfe. Coe gyrle, feeke happie nights to happie dayes. 

Exeunt . 

Enter Romeo, Mercuric, Benuolio yeithflueor fix other 
Maikers , Torch-bearers. 

Romeo. What /hall this fpecch be fpoke for our excufe ? 

Or (hall we on without Apologie ? 

Ben. The date is out of fuch prolixitie, 

Weclc haue no Cupid , hood-winckt with a Skarfe, 

Bearing a Tartars painted Bow of Lath, 

Skaring the Ladies like a Crow-keeper. 

But let them meafure vs by what they will, 

Wcele meafure them a meafure and be gone. 

Rom. Giue me a 7 orch, I am not for this atnblino* 

Being but hcauie I will beare the light. 05 

Merctt. Nay gentle Romeo, we muft haueyou dance 
. N ? 1 . 1 r b ' lecue me >y° u haue dancing (hoees 

With nimble foies, I haue a foule oflead 

So (lakes me to rhe ground I cannot moue. 

Cfl/er. You are a Loner, borrow Cupids wings. 

And (ore with them abouc a common bound. 65 

Romeo. 1 am too fore enpearced with his (haft. 

To foare with his light feathers, and fo bound 
J cannot bound a pitch aboue dull woe, 

Vndcr loues heauie burthen doe I finke. 

Too fin , ke in h ^ ou]A y° u b “Kh«n loue, 

° § rtt °PP«ffion lor a tender thing.. 

Romee 






